

King. Goecall him hither prefently* 

The deepe rcfoluing witty B uckingham, 

No more (halt be the neighbour to my counfeli, 

Hath he fo long held oat with me vntirde, • 

And Hops he now for breath ? 

"Enter Darby 

How now what newes with you ? 

Dar. My Lord Ihearethe Marquefle Derfet 
Is fled to Richmond jn thofe parts be yond thefess 
Where he abides* 

King. Catesby. Cat. My Lord* 

Kin Rumor this abroad* 

That my wife isfickeand like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping clofe; 

Enquire me out fomemeane borne Gentleman, 

W horn I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter 
The boy is foolifli and 1 feare not him ; 

Lookehow thou dreameft ;T fay a game, giueout 
That Knne my wife is ficke and like to die* 

About it , for it ftands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes w h'ofe growth may damage me 
Imuft be married to my brothers daughter, 3 
Or elfe my Kingdome ftands on brittle glafle, 

Murther her brother , and then marry her, * 

Vncertaine way of gaine , but 1 am in 
So farre in blood , that finne pluckes on finne, 

Tcares falling, pitty dwels not in this eye. * 

Enter Tirrel. 

Is thy name Tirrel ? 

Tir James Tirrel & your moft obedient fubietf. 

King. Art thou indeed ? 

Tir. Proue me ’my gracious Ibueraigne* 

King. Dar thou refolue to kill a friend ofmine? 

^2 r ' * ™£ Lor L d k ut * had rather kill two deepe enemies 
/w^.Why there thou haft it, to deepe enemies* 
i OCS o my reft that my fweec fleepe difturbs 
Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon : 

-trrel 1 me ane thofe baftards in the Tower. 

Tir. Let me haue meanes to come to them 1 
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*1 is no more butfo, fay, i$ it acne . 

And I will loue thee, and prefer thee too. 

j/r.Tis done my good Lord* ~ 

Etc. My Lord, lhaueconfidered in my mind. 

The late demand that you did found me in* 
je,-«.VVell let that paffe/P^ns fled to Richmond* 

Bttc.l hcare that news my Lord* . 

Km Stanley Jtic is your wiues fonne : Well, looke u> it. 
BucMy Lord,I claime your gift,my due bypromile, 

Fot which your honour and your faith is pawnd. 

The Earledomeof Herford , and the moueables* 

The which you pcomifed I ftiould poflcfic. 

Kin . Steady, looke to your wife, if they conuey 
Letters toWtchmond, you fhallanfwer it, , 

Bae. What feyes your highneffe to my inft demand r , 
Kin, As 1 remember Henry the ftxt 
Did prophefie that Richmond (hould be King, 
WhcaKicbmondwis a litttepeeuilhboy, 

A King perhaps, perhaps* 

Sue *iMy Lord* ... 

Kin, How chance the Prophet could not at that tuns, 
Haue told me [being by, that I ftiould kill him. 

Eac. My Lord,your promiic for the Earledome* 

Kin . Richmond, Whenlaft 1 was at Exeter, 

The Maiorin curtefie fhewd me the Caftle, 

And called it Rugcmount, at which name 1 flatted* 
Bccaufe a Lord of Ireland told me once, 

I Ihould not liuc long after I law Rithmond. 

Enc, My Lord. 

Kin. I, Whats a clocke ? 

Sue, I am thus bold to put your Grace in mind 
Of what you promifd me. 

Kin, Well, but whats a clocke ? 

Buc, Vpon the ftroke of to. 
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